SAZONOV
• sort""of thing isn't said, certainly not to a man like that Hungarian, who looks down his nose and thinks: 'You are just a party leader, and I have thirty-two ancestors in direct line!
'The scarlet escort mightily impressed him. Did he feel the irony of it, when he and his Socialist Minister drove into the fortress of Peter and Paul surrounded by our resplendent Cossacks? "The people outside," says Paldologue, "were asking whether it was not to the State Prison that they were conducting these two revolutionaries" At moments such as that the paradox of our alliance really makes one laugh.'
Sazonov's car has reached the high road. As he speeds
along he sees the landscape, lit by the full moon, stand
out clear from the heavy mass of the great city, and for
a few seconds he is absorbed by the beauty of this summer
night. But his brain is working by night as by day, and
all his schemes of recent years awake within him. Once
fagain his plans are drawing near to culmination, as two
|years ago, when they forged the Balkan alliance. Then the
isecret treaty which he initiated made the Tsar arbiter
lof the Balkans, and the Treaty of Racconigi bloomed
" and bore fruit.
'Things were on the verge of coming off*—so his* thoughts ran on. 'Italy had her Tripoli, and now it was; our turn to rob Turkey's corpse; the head of the Caliph' on a golden charger 1 The Straits were within our grasp; the Tsaritsa dreamed of the glorious moment when the Kyrie Eleison should ring once again, after so many centuries, in the dome of Santa Sophia; and the Tsar shut his ears to Count Fredericks and the other idealists, and signed the orders for more ships in the Black Sea. Only that damned Caillaux made the bankers in Paris restive, and spoilt Isvolski's work.
Tashitch won't be sleeping now, either. When he was here last he went pretty far: "Tour Majesty's daughter, at the side of the Serbian Crown Prince, would become Tsaritsa of the Southern Slav Empire" Balkan blather. Damned
69are all encouraging. Fresh processions to the Palace: "Down with Austria! Woe to all cowards!"
